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THE 
Monk oF THE GROTTO. 
A Tale: 
€ Continued) ‘ 


Francesco mused for some 
time, and appeared meditating 
what answer he shoald return: 
then looking around, ina man- 
ner that betokened his extreme 
agitation, he said, in a low 
voice—** What you require of 
me, Sir, is of such high im- 
portance, that I’dare not pro- 
mise you even to attempt obey- 
ing you. The drezdful pun- 
ishment that would await me 
if, after having introduced you 
to the interior of the monaste- 
ry, I should be discovered, in- 
spires me withterror. But if 
you have any letterto send to 
Signora Virginia, I will will- 


ingly take chargé of it; and I, 


dare answer for my zeal, as 
well as my fidelity, in deliver- 
ing itto her, without subject- 
ing either her or myself to the 
obsetvation of any ene.’ 


Eugenio endeavoured to en- 
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sourage him, and urged every 
argument his imagination suge 
gesied, to shew he ran no dan- 
ger ofbeing discovered. At 
length, whether he was actuat- 
ed by compassion, or the cer- 
tainty of possessing the promis. 
ed recompense, Francesco suf- 
fered himselfto be prevailed 
upon, and promised to intro- 
duce Eugenio into the garden 
‘of the Convent at eleven at 
night, if Virginia would cone 
sent to meet him; and he left 
him,in order to prepare the 
meansofcerryingh'shazardous’ 
undertaking into execution. 


Eugenio returned to the 
house of Francesco to write to 
Virginia. His impatience to 
see her became so ardent, that 
be could scarce resistthe desire 
that prompted him immediate- 
ly to fly toher presence; yet 
the dread of not seeing her a- 
lone, and the consciousness of 
| exposing himself by that ex- 
| cessive agitation which he felt 
| himself unable to resist, pre- 
| vented his abandoving himself 
ec perhaps ene of the mest im- 


/ petuous emotions he had ever 
eee 
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expert ncedin his. life ; but | 


when he received the answer 
of Virginia, when he becams 
acquainted wiih the motive 
that had induced his. ill-fated 
V rginiato place an insur- 
mountable barrier between her. 
scif and him, his surprise, his 
despair at the idea of what her 
sulf rings must have been when 
she imagined him unfaithful, 
imparccd such imexpressible 
anguish to his breast, that he 
scarce retained the use of his 
reason. After having written 
asecond letter to Virginia, he 
awaited her answer in a state 
of calm insensibiliry. | 


‘* Sir,’excla'med Frineesco, 
with a voiee and manner ex- 
pressive of satisfaction. “ Sir, 
the Lady Virgitia consents to 
see you; she repeatedly call- 
ed you her dear kugenio, I 


have delivered the key of the { 


garden to her, requesting her 
tu restrain her emotion; for, 
to say the truth, she spoke so 
loud, that I trembled I-st she 
should be overheard. How- 
ever, | hope my fears are all-1 
have toregret; for I after- 
wards looked carefully round 
the clo ser inwhich we were, 
and [am persuaded there was 
ne one there bur ourselves.” 


Eugenio clasped his hands, 
and raised hiseyes to heaven 














without being able to utter @ 
single word. He remained 
some time buried in his own 
reflections ; then suddenly a- 
waking from his lethargy, he 
strode with hasty steps across 
the room, Francesco, terrifi- 
ed, dared'not speak ; and when, 
at length, he ventured to en- 
treat him to calm the ag tation 
ef Iris mind, he could ob:ain 
no answer from him. Euge- 
nib continued pacing the room 
til the moment that was to 
restore him to the sight of Vir- 
ginia. When the clock struck 
eleven, he started, uttered an 
involuntary exclamation, and 
rushed with precipitation out 
of the house. 


‘Sir, Sir,” said Francesco, 
runnjng after him, “ I entreat 
you to moderate your passion ; 
if you do not, I cannot per- 
mit you to enter the garden.” 

Eugenie repressed his ar- 
dour, and suffered himself to 
be conducted by Francesco, 
who, after several windings, 
arrived with him at a little 
w:cket at the font of the rocks 


with which the monastery was 


surrounded. They soon found 
themselves in anavenue of vast 
extent, planted with elms ; the 
obscurity, produced by their 
foliage, scarce allowed them 
to perceive the road they were 
pursuing. | + 
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“* Sir,” said Francesco, witlr 


a low voice, ‘ follow the path 
in which you now are; it will 
conduct youtvacypress grove, 
in which, doubtless, you will 
find the young Virginia. I 
will remain here till you re- 
turn, but remember not to give 


-way to your pission; the least 
exclamation, the slightest noise, 


willirretrievably ruin usboth.” |. . 
«  fhrgenio Was actuated towards his 


4 motner, would not allow him 


_ Francesco continued speak- 
ing, but Eugenio no longer at- 
tended to him. - The idea that 
Virginia was near him, agitat. 


.ed his bos~m, Impelled by an 


irresistable impulse, he flew 
towards her, whilst profound 
sighs expressed the uneasiness 


‘of his troubled soul. 


The word ‘f Eugenio,” pro- 
nounced by arenchanting and 
soft voice, soon convinced him 
that it was Virginia hersslf who 
spoke. ‘Oh my dear Eugenio!” 
she exclaimed. 


© Gracious Heaven" said the 


distracted youth, ‘it is her— 


it is my Virginia!” At the 
. 

same moment he clasned in his 

arms, and pressed tohis bosom, 

his loved Virginia, who was 

nearly in a state of insensibili- 


ty. 


Interapted exclamations, 


tears, and sighs occupied the. 
first moments of this meeting, | 








atonce so pleasing and dis- 
tressful. When they had in 
some degree recovered them- 
selves,a more detailed conver- 
sation informed each other of 
the extent of their mutual mis- 
fortune, and the crucl manner 
in which they had been deceiv- 
ed. 


f 


The respect by which Eu. 


to entertain the least suspicion 


dignation was dirceted against 
the Count Vizzani andthe fa- 
ther of Virginia, 


‘Let them tremble,” ‘said 
he, ‘Sat my vengence, if they 
dare to resist the measures [ 
shalladopt, in order to rescue 
‘you from the effect of those 
vows by which they have hep- 
edtoenchain your future ex- 
istence. I will arm against 
chem the whole power of the 
Pope, and the credit of the 
Cardinal Caprara will be an 
assurance of my success. But, 
my Virginia!” added Eug-nio, 
failing at her knees, ** my dear 
Virgisia! beloved object of my 
heart, listen to the ardent pray- 
er of your lover—of your 
friend! Consent to fly with me 
from this odious monas'ery— 
suffer me to Conduct you to 
Rome, to my undlg’s palace; 








with regard to her. His in-’ 
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there we way brave the tales 
nat machinations of those who 
will exert every endeavour to 
wvish you from my love, should 
u remain here until the ter- 
rmination of those mesures 
wich Lam resolved immedi- 
yicly to undertake 


‘roinia, terr fied atthe dan- 
rofsuch a step, opposed 
| her power the propo- 
1: of Pogenio, and eRerted 
sbole empire over him, 
1 orver to engage him io leave 
cat San Cipriano until he 
4.4 obtained the Pope’s dis- 
pohseto. from her vows; but 
vi lenee of Eugenio’s grief, 
-puir, his tears, his ar- 
nrayers and entreaties not 
: ab-<nden him to a state of 
d soa, which he should be 
»'. to servive, soon altered 
sution, and she con- 
4>v consenting that he 
ii d.spose of her destiny 

ac thought proper. 


No sogner had Eugenio ob 
on dihe consent of Virg nia, 
xan he tmagined he had arriv- 
j atthe period of hs misfor 


rot more rapid that the transi- 


tion whch took plaice in his |jcd, could scarce partake of 


the joy of herlover. The vio- 


soul, from the excess of. des 
pair to the utmost state of feli- 


ciiy. He clesped the hands of | 


Virginiajand imprinted them 


with | kisses; repeatedly salad 
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her his beloved, his wife, 
only objeet of his heart. 

painted to her whined Se ma 
happiness they should mutual- 
ly enjoy aftr so many disap- 
pointments. He smiled, wept, 
fell at her feet, and abandoned 
himself io all the excesses of a 
suul long oppressed by sorrow, 
and suddenly enlightened by a 
ray of happinss. 





When he was a little master ,, 
of his feelings, he traced to 
Virginia the plan he had settl- 
ed in his mind, He was to 
repair the next night at the 
same hour, at the foot of the 
rocks, with two horses, and a 
travelling dress for Virginia. | 


Francesco said he would take 
care to leave the gasden door 
epen,in order that she might 
come to him without delay. 
Eugenio determined to con- 
duct her to’ Urbino, from 
whence he proposed to pre- 


_ceed post to Rome.—“ Lovely 


Virginia,” said he, ** you will 


‘| atlast be mine, and mine for 


. | ever.” 
tunes. The hghrning itself is | 


Virginia, weak and enfeebl- 


lentagitation she experienced 
in the course of the day, re- 
vived thefever, frosm which she 


¢ 
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had scarce recovered; and |. and waited till night to © oa- 
when she separated from Eu- | ducther froin the-Conveni of 
genio, and heard him repeat— || San Cipriano. 


**T6 morrow—to morrow, my - ms 
nt ' 
Virginia!” she pressed his ugenio was within a mile 


hand to her bosom. and could “of the monastery when he hearil 
> 
scarce retain her tears; but the clock strike eleven. Tie 
happily the obscurity of the | pushed forward with all possi- 
i! eee 
night prevented Eugenio’s re- || ble speed, and soon arrived at 











marking an emotion which, 
doubtless, would have aug- 
mented the trouble he already 
experienced at her sufferings. 


On his return to Francesco’s 
cottage, he delivered to the ho- 
nest old man the sum agreed 
upon, and promised to increase 
it twofold if he wouid, on the 
following night, render him a 
still more considerable service. 
Francesco listened with affright 
to his proposition ; but at last 
all his scruples were removed 
by the promise of Eugenio to 
take. him with him, and give 
him a place at Torre Vecchia, 
infinitely more lucrative than 
the one he should leave. 


The next day,expected with 
such ardent impatience by Eu- 
genio, was wholly consecrated 
to the necessary preparations 
for the meditated flight. He 
repaired to Urbino, hired a 
post-chaise, and ordered the 
driver to wait at an inn near 
the great road: he then pur- 


chased a herse for Virginia, 








| the little garden-door. The 
| night was excessively dark, tic 
| stars were concealed by biack 
lowering clouds, and a dead 
calm reigned throughout ail 
naure. Eugenio gliued softly 
beneath the trees that overshad- 
the walls of the Monastery, and 
approached the door, Wiha 
hand trembling from the ex- 
cess of tis emotion, he encica- 
voured to push it open, and 
was surprised to find a resist- 
ance, which he was far from ex- 
pectinge He redoubi.d ‘his 
efforts, and perceived atleng'h, 
with inexpressible reyret, taat 
the door was bolted. 








A thousand fatal ideas pre- 
sented themselves to his«ma- 
 gination ; but Hope, that en- 





| chantress, whose soothing \ gice 


preserved iim from despond-n- 
cy, p rsuaded him that Virgt- 
nia, detained by unforseen cir- 
cumstances, would not fail 
| soon to make her appearance ; 
or perhaps she was waiting in 
the cypress grove till the mo- 


ment when F ragccsco siiould 
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announce to herthatthe door 
was open. 


Consoled bv this last suppo- 
sition, Fiugeniodotermined to 


meet Francesco by the way’ 


they had gone together on the 
preceeding evening; but the 
idea that he was not perfectly 
acquainted with the road, and 
the fear of missing Francesco, 
and by that means making Vir- 
ginia wait, determined him, 
ere he had proceeded far, to 
return wiih precipitation. He 
waiked for some time baek- 
warJs and forwards under the 
walls of the moyastery ; then 
threw himself in despair on 
the grou.d—then leant an at- 
ten ive car, 10 hopes of the ar- 
rival of tis beloved. Every 
leaf that rattled afi: rded hima 
hope that it wasthe lyht step 
of his dear Virgiuia advancing 
towards him. 


Anhour passed away—the 
clock struck the 
sound of the ponderous Con- 
vent bell mingled with the 
whistling of the wind, which 


twelve ; 


now rose with violence, and | 


agitated the cypress branches, 
with which the rocks were 
covered, around the head of 
Eugenio. The unfortunate 


youth paced with hasty steps | 
along the paths adjacent to the 
gatal door, and soon abandoned 


-: . 





Es 
himself to an cxcess of despair ; 
the more dreadful, as he had 
fondly imagined he had noth- 
ing to apprehend from the ma- © 
lice of Faie. The absence of 
Francesco was a more particu. 
‘lar source of concern. —‘¢ Can 
| he have betrayed me!” he ex- 
claimed ; then crossing his 
arms, he rushed like a madman 
against the door, essayed with 
all his might to force it, and 
repeated|y called, in mournful 
accents, upon Virginia, his 
dear Virginia. 








The whole night passed 
away iuthismanner, Already 
had Aurora appeared, and Eu- 
genio was unabie to retire from 
j the spot waich he had hoped 
| he should never have quitted 
butin tae company of his be- 
| loved. Exhausted by fatigue, 
\ and scarce abie to support him- 
I 














self, he at last took the path 
which conducted him to the 
cattage of. Francesco. After 
havivg knocked at the door 
without any one answering, 
Eugenio, observing a window 
| open, abtained adinission by 
that means, and_ traversed 


| 
|| every apartment without find. 


ing Francesco. 


His surprise could only be 
equalled by his despair. He 
left the cottage, and explored 








| every avenuc iothe Monastery, 
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calling Francesco, and every 
moment expected to see him 
appear. At seven in the morn- 
ing, he perceived a peasant at 
work in the fields; he interro- 
gated him, and the man repli- 
ed thathe had met Francésco 
at day -break, about nine miles 
from the Convent, on his way 
tu see his daughtey, who: Was 
dangerously ill, — Pao Franef 


.cesco, Sir,” added the peasant, | 


was extremely pale; he ap- 
peared under the impression 
of terrorjand informed me he 
had been suddenly sent for to 
receive the last sighs of his 
daughter.” 


Eugenio knew not what 
course to take. : Virginia had 
tiformed him the preceeding 
evening, that the Abbess never 


permitted the young Nuns to 


appear at the grate, unless it 
was to see their relations ; and 
even then they were accom- 
panied by one of the Ancients. 
Unable to resist. the inquietude ’ 
which agitated him, he deter- 
minedto follow the traces of 
Francesco, and persuade him to 
return with him as soon as he 
should have seen his daughter. 
He then hastened towards the 
place atthe foot of tbe rock 
where he had left the two 
horses ; and though the peasant 
had given him very vague in- 


fermation with regard to the H 


route Francesco hadi iakcn, he 
immediatly departed insearch 
of him. : 

After having rode along 
cross- roads, where his horses 
were evety moment in danger 
of perishing; he at last arrived 
at avillage, which he thought 

was the one the peasant had 
pointed out to“him. He en- 
ae whether such a man as 

I'rancesco had been there ; 
called at every house, and in- 
terregated every inhabitant; 
but po one knew the man he 
described- 


It is impossible to express 
his fé-lings at that momont. 
Without the assistance of Frans 
cesco, how was he ever to gain 
a sight of his Virginia?—how 
learn from her the motives that 
had prevented her meeting him 
‘on the preceeding night in the 
cyptess grove ?—** Gracious 
Heaven’ he exclaimed, ‘ how 
shall I act ?—what oonsoling 
}angel will come'to my aid?” 


‘Oppr:ssed with gricf, he re- 
mounied his horse, and lead- 
| ing the other by the bridal, re. 
turned towards the Abbey. 
The horses, exhausted with 
fatigue, traversed with diffi- 








to San Cipriano. Eugenio 
spurred them iff vain, and the 


culty the flinty road that led’ 
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clock struck ten when he atriv- 
ed at Francesco's house, where 
he found the same solitude he 
had experienced ia the morn. 
ing. IJmpelled by an emotion 
he was unable’to repress, he 
proceeded towards the rocks ; 
aud after hav ng tied his horses 
to the same piace where he had 
before secured them, he seated 
himself close to the door and 
abandoned himself to all the 
horror-of his reflections. 


At times a faint ray of hope 
darted across his tmaginatio: : 
he still flattered himielf that 
Virginia would appear; and 
he listened attentively io the 
slightest nuise, while his heart 
beat with vicicneee But when 
he perceived tue hours pass 
without bringing to Les sight 
that object which was as dear 
to him as his life, he yieided te 
the transports of his gricf, and 
revolved in bis mind how he 
might see his Virginia, and 
speak to her without restraint. 
He could not resolve to return 
to Rome without using every 
means to conduct her to the 
palace of his uncle, and recem- 
mending her to his immediate 
protection. 


The* unfortunate Eugenio 
successively adopied and re- 
jected every plan that suggest- 
ed itselfto his distracted ima- 
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ginstion. A, sort of painful 
stupefaction succeeded , the 
heart-rending sensations of 
whick he had been the prey for 
the last twenty-four hours, An 
interupted and restlessslumbers 
| praduced by the excessive fa- 
_togue he had undergone, weigh- 
«d down hiseyalids, and for a 
few hours releived him from 
| the misery he endured. 





At daybreak the noise of the 
Abbey. bell awoke him, its so- 
'lemn sound, and the silence 
that succeeded every toll in- 
spired him with horror.—‘Gra- 
cious Heaven !he exclaimed, 
‘©is not that awful sound the 
| harbinger of death?” Then 
| drooping his head, and heav- 
| 
| 





ingade-p sigh, he added— 


| * Is not she who bas just ter- 


/minated her mortal career, 
‘now blessed with happiness ? 
Does she not now enjoy the 
‘reward of a life pissed in pen- 
itence and self-denial, perhaps 
in pains unknown to ail but 
| herself ?”—He walked a few 
steps, plunged in these reflece 
tions, then a sudden thought 
startled him. He was acquainte 
ed with the custom that admitt- 
ed of men entering the Con- 
vents tq follow the funeral 
procession of a deeeased Nun. 
The hope of seeing Virginia, 
and of speaking to her, induc- 
edhimto fly to the Church, 
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to inform himself at what hou ofmoderntimes. Healsoevinc- 


he would be allowed to present 
himself at the gate of the clois- 


ter. A sexton was covering 


the alter with black. A num- 
ber of lamps suspended from 
the roof of the Church, reflect- 
ed their light upon the caéa- 
letto¥, covered with a velvet 
pall, embroidered with silver 
tears, and destined to receive 
the corpse during the ceremo- 
ny. 
( To be Continued) 
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For the Lady’s Miscellany ~ 


DANIEL DANCER. 


The Miser of lianow-wecl Com- 
: mon.’ 


The latter part of Daniels 
life was, however, meliorated 
by the humanity and good na- 
ture of his worthy and respec- 
table neighbour.—Lady Tem- 
pest presented him with a bed, 


and at length actually prevailed 


‘upér him to throw away the 


sack in which he had slept for 
years. Beingasworn enemy 
to extravagance, he was care- 
ful to excess of the property of 
another. he delighted in frag- 
ments and crusts; and while 
indalging himself im these lux- 
uries, muttered execrations a- 
gaiast the devouring gluttony 

*4 kind of a bench that the eorpée is 
jaid on in Italy. 


7 





| ed, on this occasion, a consid- 
| erable portion ofthat low cunn- 
| ing to common in illiterate per- 
sons; for he pretended to pay 
his addresses to the cook in an 
| honourable way, with a view of 
| keeping in favour with her; 
‘and when it was evident that 
_she had discovered his inten- 
“tions to proceed from what is 
termed cubboard love, he en- 
| deavoured to impose on her a 
_second time, by promising to 
, remember her in his will.—To 
| a brother still alive, who keeps 
| sheep on the same common, 
‘and rivals the late Daniel in 
| penury and almost in wealth, 
| he always manifested the ut- 
“Most aversion; to his niece> 
| however, he once presented a 
"guinea on the birth of a daugh- 


hard bargain, for the gift was 
, conditional—she was either to 
name the child Nancy after his 
mother or forfeit the whole 
| sum.—To the honour of Mr. 
| Dancer however, he possessed 
one virtue and what too not a 


; 
| very common one in this world 


| 


| —gratiutde. accordingly, some 


! 
' 





_copyhold estates to the dispo 
‘sition be had made; the'will 
and surrender were béthiin fa- 
vour of his benefactress, Lady’ 


time before his death, be made: 
+ awill, and surrendered his: 


ter: but even here he madea ~ 
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Tempest. The « vening betor 

his death he dispatched a mes 

enger, ir whom he could con 

fide, requesting to see her la- 
dyship ; and on being grat fic-d 
in this particular, he expressed 
gr atsatisfaction. Finding him- 
self a little better, his attach 

ment to the ony thing be res. 
pected, more than that lady, 
ricuned and that too with such 
vivience, that, although his 
hand was scarcely able to per- 
form its functions, he took hol . 
of his testamect which he had 
intended to have presentea to 
her and replaced it on.e more 
in his bosom.-— Next moruing 

however, perce'v ng hiscnd to 
be fast approaching, he actually 
cc: fided this paper, according 
to its original determination ; 
and having now res gned, as 
it were all ‘ithe to that adored 
wealth which he considered as 
his ** hearts Llood,” he soon 
afier gave up the ghost anc 
was bared in the church vard 


of his parish, by his own par -| 


ticular desir..— Thus lived anc 
thus died at the age of 78, on 
September 4th, 1794, Danie. 
Dancer, atrue desciple of th: 
Elwes school, the rigours of 
which he practised in a far 
greater degree than even his 
master. In his miserable hab 
itation were found some hun. 
dred weight of waste paper, the . 
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collection of halt a century, 
and 2 or 3 tons of old iron, 
consisting of nails, horse-shoes, 
&c, whicl: he had picked up— 
Had it not b. en for the perpet- 
val exercise of this, his master 
passion, he might have been a 
credit to his family and an or- 
nament to society. 

Anecdotes of this extraor- 
dinary man, to be inserted as 
an apendix to hislife in the 
next Miscellany. F. W. 


== 


The SPi CULA LOR. 
Number XXXI. 
Satuxrpay, July 20, 1811. 


The intense heat of the weather, and 
avocations of a particular nature, have 
prevented the appearance of the Specula- 
tor the two weeks antecedent ; for which 

the Spreulato:, begs permission to apolo- 
_ gize,tohis Reade:s and Corresponde:ts. 
_ The subsequent Communications have 
| been « considerable time in his posses- 
| son, and in compliance with the wishes 
| of the Authors, has made them the mat- 
ier of to days Speculator. Ww. 


| Mr. Speculator, 

It gives me great pleasure 
when I perceive your weekly 
publications, to fird occasion- 
ally a part of it ailotted to eor- 
rect the prevailing evils of the 
day : and as you eatch the man- 
ners living as they rise, you in 
some measure, contribute your 
share, to i good of society — 
Iam at alltimes elated with 
the glow of sensibility when I 
seat myself to devote my lei- 
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sure hours, to the accomplish- 
ment of that end you seem so 
ardently to pursue.--From my 
peculiar habits of life and o- 
pinions which are not unfre- 
quently deemed singular, I 
have sometimes been consider- 
eda Splenetic moralist, par- 
ticularly on the Continent 
where every grave observer, 
who is an Englishman, is said 
to be overshadowed by native 
gloom, and is allotted a me- 
dium betwixt the Phagmatic 
nature of the low countries and 
the national levity of the 
French.—a _ contineal inter- 
change of society and situa- 
tions, has taught me to pass 
over the peculiarities of Dress, 
without any impression on the 
character, so long as the bounds 
of decency are not violated ;— 
and I can look at an Hussars 
mustachios, or an Englishman 
in pantaloons without inferring 
that the former must be a man 
of courage, or the latter a cox- 
comb, I shall therefore sir, 
in the present sheet, present my 
reflections on that subject of 
intercourse which strikes: me 
to stand in most need of cor- 
rection, and as I make scan- 
del my theme, I shall endea- 
vour to trace the main spring 
by which it is aetuated. 

I confess myself not well 


qualified for the task; since 
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from 4 school boy, I have res 
tained that excellent fshaxim 
‘* nothing extenuate or set 


down ought in maice” and its” 


impression atthe present mo- 
ment, is so forcible that I feel 
sensibly the difficulty and de- 
licace which is necessary to be 
observed, in tracing a fail. 
ing to which such numbers 
are addicted. ‘The contagion 
spreads through all ranks of 
society, and it is but too fre- 
quently we observe, a greater 
pleasure evinced in traducing 
a living character than by in- 
umerating the perfections of 
the most worthy: the very 
child of innocence scarcely 
escape ‘‘ where scandals filthy 
hag contaminates the passing 
air”? sometimes we perceive it 
as the chief source of amuse- 
ment even in classic company, 
and mnch too frequently in 
that of the softer sex the good 
Lavates whose private virtues 
render his memory to society, 
frequently makes use of this 
excellent aphorism. 

‘¢A man ought to combat 
public opinion a woman ought 
to submit to it’ let therefore 
the man of discrimination keep 
this in remembrance, ani it 
will not fail to produce a 
proper rule of conduct, and the 
female character guided by 
orudence will not fail to shua 
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an imperiection whicl reason 
@annot approve. The /carbun- 
culus virus offended, if I may 
be allowed the observation, 
only tends to bring ito action 
qualities waich were before 
deemed inert, and can only 
serve to bjacken the vehicle 
from whence it issues, 


Ona minute attention to dis. 
eover the reai character of this 
discription of persons, most 
devoted to scaudal in every 
part of soecry, | have univer- 
sally perceived it to proceed 
from suchas were from habit, 
or some less favourable cause 
actuated by a search of neces- 
sary employment. C,K.C. 








Mr. Speculator 


1 am enclined te think tho’ 
it is not tothe gay and the li- 
centious, that 1 address my 
subject but to the Serious and 
contemplating that the great. 
est reali enjoyment which can 
be derived inthis present state, 
is in our closet in serious me- 
ditation: For then the mind 
is caim and unruffled by the 
noise aad bustle of the world ; 
then solitude composes the 
mind te self reflection, and 
thn we are taught that, which 
the multitude cannot tell us, 
But when we erter on the list 
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mind loses its proper plenitude, 
and runs out into all the extra- 
vagancies which man is sub- 
ject to. Study and reflection, 
serve asanchors tothe mind. By 
reflection we recall errors that 
are past, and endeavour to a- 
void those to come. Thought 


after thought arises, at length 


we are apt to enquire, what 
are we? whether are we going ; 
and from whence.came we. 
Can it be that we are placed 
here to no purpose? Can it be 


that we are placed kere merely 
to gratify our sclfish mrerest 


or sensual appetites ? Was that 
the express purpose for which 
we were created? solely to 
come into this world of sorrow 
and spend three score years 
aud ten, to gratify the pas- 
sions and the lusis of the body? 
Are we so near allied to the 
brute creation by taking’ no 
thought for to-mcrrow, but 
wollow in the mire of iniquity 
until grim death overtakes us, 
and be separated from all those 
who are dear and near to us 
unprepared for the event? If 
this be our only aim, let us di- 
vest our selves of that reason 
which Heaven has given us, 
and then we may have some 
claim to partake of the appe- 
tites of brutallity, But as long 
as we possess reason, which 
is so far superiour to the brute 


of the giddy and the gay, the | creation, let us soar a little a. 
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bove them and aot offend the 
author of our existance, by 
making so litile use of it. The 
brutes act up to the talents 
given them, and shall man fali 


below the beasts of the field by | 


not making use of those pow 

ers God hath bestowed upon 
him, but continues to walk 
contrary to reason ? Let mar 
who is the lord of this creation, 
conduct himself as becometh 
a reasonable being, and let hia: 
contemplate on the mighty 
works which are here allotted 


‘him to accomplish, and then || 


will he not deviate from the 
path of rectitude, but will ad 
here to that which is just and 
good. SELAH. 








For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


ANECDOTE. 

Sir George Brooke, before 
he was made admiral had serv- 
ed as a captain of marines up- 
on ther first establishment ; 
and being quartered upon the 
coast uf Essex, the ague made 


great havock among his men; . 


the minister of the village where 


he lay was so harrassed with his 
duty, that he refused to bury 


any more of them, without be- 
ing paid his accustomed fees, 

















~~ 


The Captain made no words 

but the next that died, he or- 
dered him to be conveyed to 
the minister’s house, and Haid 
upon the table in his great hall; 
this greatly embarrass:d the 
poor clergyman: who in the 
fullness of his heart, sent the 
Captain word, ‘‘that if he 
would cause the dead man to 
he taken away, he would never 
more dispute it with him; but 
would readily bury him and his 
whole company for nothing.” 


wee - 


An Itallian bishop who had 
endured much persecution with 
a calm unruffed temper, | was 
asked by a friend how he at- 
tained to such a mastery of 
himself. ‘* By making a right 
use of my eyes,” said he: J first 
look up to heaven, as the place 
whither Fam going to live for- 
ever; [next look down upon 
the earth, and consider how 
small a space of it will soon be 
all that I can occupy or want. 
I'then look around me, and 
think how many are far more 
wretched than J am.”— 


a . 


LORD ASTLEY. 


Lorp asTLEy, before he charg- 
ed at the battle of Edgehill, made 
this short prayer :—‘ O Lord, thou 
knowest how busy I must be this 
day. If! forget thee, do efot thou 
forget me!” “There were cer- 
tainly,’ says Hume, ‘ much longer 
prayers made in the parliamenta- 
ry army ; but I doubt if there were 
So good an one.” 
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** Be it our task, 
To note the passing tidings of the time 
. The City Inspector report the death of 
83 persons in this city and suburbs dur. 
ng the last week, ending on the 13th inst 


- ~——_ 


FIRES. 


On Tuesday morning, between 12 
and 2, thee or four wooden houses, in 
Beave. -stveet, belonging to the estate of 
Mr. C nger, where destroyed by fire. 
Weregreit to state, that during the 
fire, Mr. Javes Bond fell in the 
street, and expired ina few minutes after 
he was carried to his lodgings. 


Yestei day afternoon the upper part of 
a Siable occupied by three Cartmen, 
in Miil-stieet, was” destroyed by fire, 
supposed to have been the work of sonte 
incendiery. Citizens, kep a good look out, 


CAUTION 1vU PARELTS. 


On Monday a child, between one and 
two years old, got up into the third story 
of a huuse in this city, and crawled out 
of the window. It so happened that it 





fell directly upon the back of a woman | 


who was stooping over a tub of clothes 
below, and received no material injury. 
And the woman was less hurt than firght. 
ened by the fortunate though rather tu. 
dicrous manner in which ste probably 
saved the chiid’s hfe. 


————e 
Raleigh, N.C. Fuly1. 
Dreadf 1 Occurrence —4 leiier fom a 
respectable gentlcman of this county, 
mentions the occurrence of an awful in. 
cident on the nght of Sunday the 22d 
ult. On that eveuing. he stated there was 





the most viclent sto:me ever witnessed | 
| and no part of the body that had escaped 


by any of the inhabitants. During its 
continuance, the house ofa Mr. Buckner 
Pace'was struck with lighting, and al- 
most entirely consumed; most of the 
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| from death. 


white people of the plantation being ab. | 
sent, and only an old black woman and | 


boy remaining at some distance in their 
hats. Our formant observes that he 
was ealled or the next morning, by John 
Davis, esq to go and ex: mine the spt, 
found the bodies of Mr. and Mrs. Pace, 
with their dwelling house, reduced ‘%o. 
ashes. ihey were lying one on exch bed 
with their heads across towards the wail. 


onthe 





it was supposed, from this, that they 
bad set doww upon the beds at the com- 
mencement of the storm ; and perhaps 
afterwards had laid down. The bodics 
were entirely consumed except the in- 
testines ; and atthe end of the house 
where the b-ds steod, where found 
fractured pieces of wood, shingle:, raf- 
ters, &c supposed to have been torn off 
by hghtning. ‘Tie sight was the most 
afflicting that he, and hundreds of o-' 
thers’ had ever seen. Mr. and Mrs. Pace 
were 70 years of age, had been long res- 
pectable inhabitants of Wake county : 
and have left three children behind them. 

‘The siorme took place afier da k ; and - 
the old black woman and boy had fallen 
asleep while the rain continued. When 
thev awoke, finding the dwelling house 
in flames, they attemptedg to alarm the 
neighbours ; but no assistance was pro- 
cured until morning. 


| Blacksmiths and colleers take warning ! 


SFames Deily, an Irishman, while em- 
| ployed in burning a coal kiln on Sunday 
| the 7th inst near Middletown, Maryland, 

it for the purpose of adjusting some wodd 








onthe top While there, as it is supposed, 


the wood being nearly burnt throngh gave 
way under his fect, and distressing to re- 
late, he surk in th’s burning pit. How 


long he remained in the fire we ave. una- 
ble to tell or in what menner he extricat- 


ed himself is equally nnknown, as there 
was no pe’son with him. He was found 
seme distance from the kiln in the most 
deplorable situation. Medical aid was 


| immediately sent for, but to "0 purpose; 


the fire had penetrated his vitals. Owing 
to his indignant circumstances, the phy- 


' sictan applied for his admisison into the 

poore house, where he arrived on the ilthy 
| and where I had an oportunity of seetxg 
him, with the ioss of one of his eyes, his 


right hand andarm burnt to a cinder, 


the fire.. Although every possible assist. 


| ance was rendered, it could not save him 


He has lefta wife and 3 
small children to deplore his loss. 
Maryland Paper. 
Poughkeepsie. Fuly 10. 
The Weather. The intensity of heat, 
during Wednesday, Thursday and Fri- 
day last, is supposed net to have becn 
equalled in this village since the settle- 
ment of the country. We egret that it 








is not in cur power to give the degrees 
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of heat «luring these three days; but such 
was the variation of the thermome 

__ters here, that an attempt of this kind 
would be extremely hazardous One 
remarkabie cicumstance however, is 
this that the water in the Fallkill a clear, 
running stream, of conside. ableiiisgai- 
tude, alittle north of this vi lige be- 
came so heated that cattle refused to 
_ drink thereof, and the fish therein died | 
_and floated m large quantities upyn the 
top of the water. 

oa 


Marrted, 


~ On Thursday the 11 inst. by the Rev ' 
Mr Breadhead, Mr. Fohn Lockwood to 
Miss Leah Smith, both of this city | 

At Oak Hill, seat of Fuhr Livivgston. 
Esq on Monday evening last by the Rev 
Mr Chester, Mr. Robt Watts, jun. Esq 
of New York to Miss Matilda Ridley. 


At New Rochelle; on Sunday evening 
Alth inst, by the Reo Theodius Bartow, | 
Mr. Lewis P Constant. to Miss'Mary 
Ann Quick, all of this city. 

On the 15th inat. by the Rev Nel em 
@ Tomptins, Peter Wot; to Miss Han- 
nah Hyatt, of this city. 

On Sunday morning, in Zion Church 
by the Rev. Mr. Willi ton. Cupt Lemuel | 
Woo ‘bury, to Miss Phoebe Biiss, both of | 
bhis city. 

On Wednesday evening 10th inst by the | 
Rev Wm Bunkie, Mr. Titus H Keech, 
to the amiable Miss Elizabeth Hall, of 
this eity. 

EE > ee 


| Died, 


| At Albany. on Thursday the 11th inst. 
Doctor Hunloke Woodruff, of Albany, in 
the 57th year of his age. 

At Elizabethtown. N. F. on the 25th 
ult. Miss Kerurah Cox, a native of 
Charlestown, SC. : a 

At Philadelphia, aged 106 years Eve 
Post. She was a native of Germany, | 
came to this cety when young where she 
has mostly lived since—during the last | 
seven years of her time, she resided in the | 
Alms House and House of Employment 

On Tuesday the Qdinst. at Cowneck 
L. I. Col. Fohn Sands, aged 74 years. 

In Brookhaven, Mrs Fudocia Garman 
aged aboyt 60, wife of Mr. Samuel 
Carman. 

In this place, Mr Abraham 
aged 38 years. 
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London, June 5. 

On Monday morning last at his house, 
tn Tenterden strect after a lingering ills 
ness in the 70th year of his age, Henry 
Herbert , Earl of Carnarvon, and Baron 
Porchester of H gh Cleve. in th> county 
of Hants Privy Councillor and LL. D. 
He ts steceeded in titie and estaie by his 
eldest son, Henry.George Lord Porches- 
ter M. P. for Crick/aue. 

Vesterday morning. in the 26th year 
of his age, Mr. ¥ames Bond. sincere re- 
gretted by a numerous circle of friends 
@nd acjuaintances 











* Apollo struck the enchanting Lyre, 
Uhe Muses sung in strains alternate.” 


Por the Lady’s Miscellany. 


A TRIFLE. 
Eriendship’s but a name, 
Love is but a feather ; 
Life is much the same, 
Worth nor one nor t’other. 
ORTHRACES, 
eee Oe 
PRAYER 
FOR FRIENDS AT SEA. 
Oh ! though great Power ! whose migh- 
ty arm al 
The furious tempests can disarm, 
And hush the waves te peace ; 
At whose command the impetuous roar, 
Which furspus lashed thetrembling 
shore, «& ; 
At thy dread nod does cease. « 


While aumbers perish on our shore ; 
Amid the elemental roar, 
Thy wented suecor lend, 


aoe 
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Stretch thine Almighty arm to save, 
From hidden rock or yawning wave, 


| 
The Father and the Friend. | 


Whether beneath the scourging rays, 

Ot India’s son’s meridian blaze, 
Their eager course they urge ; 

Or o’er the high Atlantic waves 

Their quivering prow the furp braves ° 
Otthe impetuous surge, — 

Teach them to put their trust in thee, 

Whom swelling wavesand boisterous sea 
Imphicitly obey ; 

So shall they reach that happy shore, 





Safe moor'd, where storms intrude no || 


} 
| 
! 





more ; | 
Through all eternity. 

THE BUTTERFLY’S BALL, 
AND THE 
GRASHOPPER’S FEAST 
Said tohave been written by William 

Rescoe, Esq. M, P. for Liverpool, 
Jor the use of his children ;and set to 
music hy order of their Majesties for 
the princess Mary. 
Come ake up your hats, and away let 
us haste. 
To the Butterfly’s Ball, and the Gras- 
hopper’s Feast : 
The trumpeter Gad-fly has summon’d 
the c: ew, 
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And the revels are now only waiting for 
you. 

On the smooth shaven grass by the side { 
of a wood, ' | 

Beneath a broad oak which for ages | 
had stood | 

See the children of earth, and the ten.’ 
ants of air, | 

To an evening’s amusement together il 
pair. 

And there came the Beetle, so blind and 
so black, 

Who carried the Emmet, his friend, an 
his back ; 

Bud there came the Gnat, and the Drag 
on-fiy too 

And all their relations, green, orange, 
andblue. 





a ll moe 
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| And there came the Moth, with het 


plumage of down, 
And the Hornet, with jacket of Tony 
and brown, 
Who with him the Wasp, his compar- 
aon. did bring, 
But they promis’d that evening to lay 
by their sting. 
Then the sly little Dormouse peep'd out 
of his hole, 
And led to the feast his blind eousin, 
the Mole, 


And the Snail. with her horns peeping’ 
out of her shell, _ 

Game, fatigu’d with the distance the 
length of an ell. Sa 


A mushroon the table, and on it was” 


spread 


A water.dvek leaf, which theie table. ' 


eloth made, 

The viands were various, to each of 
their taste, 

And the Bee brought the honey to 
sweeten the feast. 


With steps most majestic the Snail did 
advance- . 

And he promis’d the gazers a minute 
to dance ; 

But they all laugh’d so loud that he 
drew in his head, 

And went in his own little chamber to 

bed. 


_ Then, as ev’ning gave way to the sha- 


dows of night, 
Vheir watchman he Glow-worm, came 
out with his light : 
So home let us hasten, while yet we can 
aee ; 
For no watchman is waiting for you or 
fo: me- 





Seetiemeeed 





PRINTED AND PUBLISHED BY 
SAMUEL B. WHITE, 
No. 317 Water-street, New-York: 
AT TWC DOLLARS PER ANNUM: 

















